WILLIAM VAUGHN MOODY
quite made up my mind not to take any of the proceeds, as your work on the book after I left it must have far exceeded my own little scissorings and pastings, but necessity is the mother of lies, and I accept as brazenly as if it was my due, not however, without a surreptitious pang of gratitude. . . .
As always,
W. V. M.
To Robert Morss Lovett
43 GRAY'S HALL.
CAMBRIDGE. DEAR ROB:
You will forgive me for not sooner answering your kind letter, when you call to mind your early morning and midnight coping with the English 22 fortnightly. After a long season of prayer and watching, I feel that I must turn a deaf ear to your alluring invitation, and have written Her-rick definitely declining the position. I do this with a full realization of how much I am giving up, both materially and spiritually. I am sure that an experience of Chicago life would have been a good thing for me, and it goes without saying that the renewed companionship would
' 23 lay her meagre eggs. Can you lend me fifty on our
